But there was nobody m his room The bed-clothes
were not turned down Stekhanov slumped into a chair
In its corner, the Christ bled artistically
'I know all about it/ shouted Stekhanov, so suddenly
that I jumped Tve been watching you all the time You
thought you were taking me m, but it's not so easy as all
that, my boy You're no Frenchman You're a Russian,
and you were sent here to spy on me The Ogpu sent you
You're afraid of me, and you want to get nd of me, just
as you got nd of Koutepov You belong to the Ogpu I
say you belong to the Ogpu,' he wound up, in an aston-
ished tone of voice, 'and you don't even deny it *
I was too lazy to tell him that his charge didn't annoy
me, but that it was simply untrue Then I waited
'Colonel Stekhanov, taxi-driver,' he said, pensively
'Yes, that's me All my fares are Jews, and so are you
We hadn't time to liquidate the lot of you '
He was drunk I knew that in a moment or two he
would let himself go I waited
Stekhanov went across to the wash-basin, and had a
drink straight out of the tap The water ran down his face
and his chest He took off his coat, unbuttoned his shirt,
and sat down again
cHullo, arc you still there?' he said, and he giggled
like a schoolgirl
'Steklianov,* I said, 'you are a man like myself or
anybody else You have a wife, and you cat and drink
You empty your crank-case every three thousand kilo-
metres* You hang family portraits and an ikon on your
walls But you're a butcher, Stekhanov, a butcher and a
murderer'
He kept silent for a moment or two  Then he said
Tm a soldier', and he giggled again
'With all your armoured trains,* I went on, 'did you
ever fight the Red Army ? Did you ever even set eyes on
it? You didn't, did you?'
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